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Howard Fast. The Last frontier, Duell, Sloan and Pearce, 1941 
307 p. $2.50 


It is a matter of historical e.merience that nothing 

that is wrong in princinle can be right in practice. 

People are ant to delude themselves on that point, but 

the ultimate result will alwsys prove the truth of the 

maxim. A violation of equal rishts can never serve to 
‘maintain institutions which are founded unon equal 

rights.---Carl oSchurz. (Opening quotation on title page.) 


American literature abounds in similar stetements; Az:erican 

history in numerous contradictions of the principle of equal rights, 
Howard sast chooses one instance of eae violation, that of the north- 
ern Cheyennes who were driven rrom their home and herced ina 
reservation in Oklahoma under the gvardicnship of an Indian agent. 
Underfed, poorly adapted to the climate, ho.iesick, the Ciieyennes 
became restless and wantecé to return north but thie agent and his 
supcriors in the Bureau of Indian Affairs refused nermission. Three 
of the Dos Soldiers without permission. The chiels were 
summoned, hostages requestca ard refused, t:e soldiers called to 
take the braves prisoners. 


Then began the flight of three hundred Cheyennes (orf whom less than 
one hundred were mens; the rest women and children) from Indiar 
Territory in Oklahoma through Kansas anc Nebras‘a, the Dakota and 
Montana territorics. This starved anc tired band defeated the 
military in one encounter artcr another; they slipped through an 
encircling net in which thousands of soldiers were on suard. Dodge 
City's pnossc, imbucd with a “witless accumuleted desire to kill 
Indians", was routec,. 
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Finally, one of the two bands of Cheyennes was captured, starved, 

frozen and then massacred. The other band made its way into 
Montana Territory where it reccived word that it could stay in th: 
land thet had long bcen its own. Throughout the story are 
occasional shifts of scene to Washington, showing how the Secretar, 
of the Interior, Car Schurz, and Generel William Tecumsch Sherman, 
cormander of the army, made policies and acted upon them. Actions 
and principles were often in contrast. 


This isasuperbd story, exncrtly told. The only moral flaw is the 
profanity employed by the soldiers et al. This docs not scem 4 
sufficient reason for keeping the book from adolesconts or adults 
who need to realize that Indians (anc negros. and Catholics and 
laborers) have the samc humen rights of freedom and of property. 


. Vincent Sheean. Bird of 
1941. 322 p. $2.50 


Vincent Sheean adds together an adolescent boy, a nigh school 
teacher, a small Illinois town, ana the first World War in this 
novel of mixed purpose. Bill Owcn is en unorthodox high school 
boy with a fine physique and a dislike of fcotbell as a scrious 
sport. Bill preferred reacin” which brought him to thre attention 
of the new English teachcr, Miss Saki Carpenter. Soon their 
confcrences lengthened and multiplicd..Their meetin:s became “the 
talk of the torm." Somconc had to leave. Bill ioined the Army. 
Interwoven into this theme orc numerous small inci«ccnts such as 
Bill's theft oi newspaper collcction money to pay for his father's 
rclease from jail, the a-itation over the War’and the division of 
the torm on that topic anc on the Wilson-Hughcs clection. 


The unacccptable portions of the book arc those indicating a 
casual attitude toward marriage. Williem Rhys Owen, arun'ard- 
printcr who Ccscrted Bill's mother, Lovisa, explains his position 
(p. 152-3): 
I'm a man of my word....Beforue we were marricd I told Louisa 
that there almost ccrtainly would come a time when I would 
have to go. She accepted marriage on those torms. I 
accepted marriage bccausc I couldn't have her without it. 
But there was no dcception anywhere in the business. Of 
course we went through ell the rnumbo-jumbo at the Lutheran 
Church, but that was to satisfy public opinion, renresented 
by your Uncle Joc. The thing that counted was what I saie 
to Louisa. I never lied to ver, 


Well, that's something, Bill conceded a little unwillingly. 


Of course it's sozcthing. Something inportznt. How many 
worien in this torm--or any other--have hed five yonrs of 
marriage in perfcct happiness and trust, with no deception 
anywhere in it? Louisa had that. When it vas over, it was 
over, + can't sce why that isn't better for all concerned 
than an cxistence held togcther by lies. But aside from 
everything clsc, of coursc I'm a bad risk as a husband. I 
Grink from time to timc, somctines oftcn--it denends on a lot 


the Wiiderness. Rancor “louse, fugust 21, 
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of things--and I'm completély improvident. Louisa's in 


luck to be ric of me. So are you. 


But of course this temporary marriage and desertion is no sin , 
because every man is a lew unto himself; there is no single 
universal law.(p. 157-8) : 


I am what I am in accordance with the laws of my nature, 
You'll be something different, in accordance with the laws 
of your nature. Similar, perhaps, but dirfercnt. 


(from Bill) 


Is that all it is--the laws of your nature? 


That's all I've ever been able tosee in it. You can say 
that a man with will-power or cctermination can conquer 
the laws of his nature. To that I reply that his will- 
power is one of nature's laws for him. If I get drunk and 
get into a fight with a lot of pro-Wilsonian Irishmen it's 
my nature to do so and to care practically nothing about 
the consequenccs. 


But doesn't it make cverything too simplc--anc too easy 
if you merely sey that cverything you do is in accordance 
with the laws of your nature? If you think thet way there 
are no other laws. No limits. (Says Bill) 


Have you any idea, young man, how few people cven undcr- 
stand the laws of their own naturc, much less obey them? 
If you'll look around you in Parkerton, starting with your 
Uncle Joe, I think you'll discover that most of them spend 
their lives suppressing or deflecting or evading the 
natural law. The natural law for them, I mean. There's 
probably meny ea good solid merchant of the town who put 
his soul in « stréaitjacket yesrs ago....But I'm not saying 
that every idiotic impulse should be obcved, mind you. 

I'm not saying anything at all of a generel nature. I 
only know myself. I don't know anybody clse. In obcdience 
to the laws of my nature I left my wife and child ycars 
ago--which is thought to be a wicked act although cvery- 
body benefited by it--and in obedience to the seme laws I 
got drunk last nisht. 


Bill later adopts the samc attitude when the rich Ursula Vander- 
pool asks him to marry her so that she can Nave her illersitimeate 
baby (the result of inccstuous intercoursc) born “in more or 

less res»cctability". Bill agrees mercly in order to save her 
name after she had proniscd an carly divorco «nd no responsitili- 
ty for the child. 


Finally a considerable amount of profanity is present, On every 
count the book is unsuitable for high school students and of 
doubtful valuc cven to adults. The blurb cescribes this as a 
novel of "the spiritucsl background of a young men", We think 
the term "spiritual" needs redefinition, 


Thorne Smith. The Passionate Witch. Doubleday-Doran, 1941. 
267 p. $2.00 


The jacket blurb of Thorne Smith's posthumous book indicates the 
hoped for glee with which the Smithomaniacs will receive it. The 
name is well suited and this reviewer is content to let them have 
The Passionate Witch. It is a sad comnentary on our age that 
Such droolingly lascivious drivel can win such acclaim under the 
false pretenses of humor. The entire Thorne Smith output is 
merely a series of fantastic ideas, whimsically treated, but 
thickly layered over for reader appeal ($'s) with cynically 
sophisticated sex and alcoholism. The Passionate Witch, as the 
last of the group, is perhaps the most suggestively written and 
to boot is illustrated in the style of current pornographic 
magazines. 


T. Wallace Wooly, Jr. is a staid young business itan, Episcopalian, 
Kiwanis, Uplift, bone-dry vecetarian, etc., with suppressed 
desires. These desires cut loose in his nerrieze to viciously 
voluptuous Jennifer who, after a short time, is revealed as a 
real honest-to-Tnorne Smith witch. Shortly after Jennifer is 

hit with a church and dics. Her spirit however nassecs into the 
faithful family horse anc curses T. Wallace with "the gift of 
ears" by means of which he hears the unspoken thoughts of others. 
This situation can only be alleviated by the continuous use of 
alcohol and a series of episodes built around this idea make up 
the bulk of the book. sventually horse, witch and curse are 
disposed of in the best traditional manner and our hero marries 
his secretary, Betty Jacizson, complaining however of his inabilit. 
to read her mind. 


The book cannot be recommended under any circwistance for any 
type of reader. 


Helen MacInnes. Above Suspicion. Little, Browm, 1941. $2.50 


Europe in the pre-War davs of June anc July, 1959 is the back- 
ground of this slightly-above-average spy story in which Oxford 
tutor Richard Myles and his wife Frances (becutiful, of course) 
are entrusted with a secret mission of testing the stations on 
the underground railway by waich English spies et al were cscan- 
ing frou Germany. Amising, Jight and wholly onable, 


James Hanley. The Oceen. William Morrow & Co. August 29, 1941. 
233 pe $2.00 


The Oceen by Janes Hanley is a strange, yet cozonplace story of 
the experiences of four passengers of the torpedoed liner Aurora, 
anc two members of her crew. The passensers incluced: Father 
Michaels, the aged pastor of a small church in Ireland; Gaunt, 

a wealthy businessman from Scotland; Benton, an Enslish lad of 
twenty; and Stone, a teacher fro: the Ifidlands, rcgarceda by 
Curtain, the sailor who essuzed charge of the lifeboat, as the 
most dependable of the four. The other survivor of the ship- 
wreck, Crilley, Curtain's mate on the Aurora,ned been riddled 
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by the bullets of a German machine gunner patrolling the waters 

round the sinking ship because he had been sitting in the 
section of the boat near the water supply and as Curtain told 
Stone "These days they don't kill you directly, but if you plug 
a water keg with bullets then you kill everybody in the best 
German manner" (Page 16). 


Next day Curtein cast the body of Crilley into the ocean. [In the 
meantime Father Michaels had become violently ill, Gaunt had bce- 
come hysterical because he hac been separated from his faithless 
wife, Kay, whom he hac scen leave the Aurora in another lifeboat. 
He whimpered and complained and repeatee his sad story to anyone 
wno would listen to him, tcllirg it over ana over to Pather 
Michaels, who from the second cay on, was too dazcad and ill to 
pay much attention to him. 


Curtain at all times was iaster of the situation. Impartially he 
Gistrituted the biscuits cach day ana rationced the water cvery 
four hours. He treated the wound on Gaunt's head, and saw that 
each or the passcngers excepting Father Ifichaels took nis turn 
at the oars. Benton, whose only expericice in rowing had been 
with a crew on the Thamcs soon becanic cmhaustce, and it was 
Curtain who removed the shoes from his swolicn fect. Stone was 
the most trustworthy of the crew ana Curtein rcelicc upon him to 
take charge each day fro the few hours that he slenvt. One day 
while Curtain was sleeping, so that he misht be able to keep the 
long watch through the night, Gaunt prcovailed upon Stonc to steal 
some water from the half empty cask. Curtain avaxened just in 
time to sce the theft and was enragee to think that t.iecre was 

no one whom he could trust, but the poor old pricst. 


Fogsy days passed in which the occupants of the boat sat in their 
wet clothing and argucd and plottcd against one another. At last 
the sun came out and they were able to dry ticir clothing. On 
this day too, Benton cricd "Ship! Ship!" but lator he was bitter- 
ly disappointed when Curtain told him he saw not a shin but a 
whalc. Bravely the survivors rowed on honing vith each davm that 
ther would be rescucd on the cnsuinsg day-e-but the only beat that 
approached them contained the almost lifcless body of the Gorman 
wno had murdered Crilley. One by one the survivors collspsed 
from . wealmcss, with only forcing nimsclf to continuc 
the weary task of rowing, cncourageca by the comforting words of 
Father /#ichacls, who alonc after even Curtein hed become un- 
conscious, sighted thc fisherman on the rock nceer the shore. 


The euthor, who for many years rollowcd the sca, succeeds in 
crenting the salt water atmosphere with case and conviction 
despite his clipped style ene his use of many short sentences. 
There were a few poignant linc, which indicate that lir. Hanley 
is somcwhat of a poct, sitct ass 
"A point of rock jutting up from the Seca, © sruct 
necdlc shining through the mist, a ringer holding up 
the sky."(p. 227) and "The rcturred swooped 
low, tearing at silence with ae rush of wings." (p.229) 


The book might be unrcservecly recomaendcd for Catholic rcading 
if it wore not for a insivnces in which Curtcin canine 


| 
| 


81. 


terminology in his references to Kay, the wife of Gaunt. Anothcr 
weekness in the book from the Catholic vicwpoint is the revolting 
description the author gives of the person of Pathcer Michacls. 

Hc scoms to go out of his way to describe in dceteril the indignity 
of his suffcrings from mal-dc-marc. He dwells at great length 

on the stupidity and senility of the pricst and yet succeccds in 
maling Fatiicr Michacls the most unforgetable character in the 
story. Mr. Hanlcy may have intended no malicc in this regard, 
but may like another Irish Expatriate, Paul Vincent Carroll, be 
enti-clcrical but not anti-Catholic. 

Although this book will probably not make the best-sclicr list, 
it has some litcrary vrluc if the story may be considered as an 
allegory with the occan representative of life in which pcople 

of «11 types are burfcttid about in spite of themselves, with 
only the Elcct having the grace to behold the Fisherman on the 
Rock of Etcrnity. 


Index to books reviewed in 

DEST SELLERS, August 8--August 22 
Brinig. All of Their Lives, p. 71, Aug. 8 
Fast. The Last Frontier, p. 76, Aug. 22 
Gill. Autobiography, p. 74, Aug. 8 
Hanley. The Ocean, p. 79, Aug. 22 
MacInnes. Above Suspicion, p. 79, Aug. 22 
Nicholson. Shelter, p. 73, Aug. 8 
Prokosch. The Skies of Europe, p. 72. Aug. 8 
Sheean. Bird of the Wilderness, p. 77, Aug. 22 
Smith. The Passionate Witch, p. 79, Aug. 22 


For index to books previously reviewed see Yol. 1 No. 9, 
July 25, 1941, pase 69. 


